V emits Prmstof Tyre. 

Cer. What ere it be,tis wondroas heauy j 
W reneh it open ftraigbt : 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 
a. CV»*,Tisib,my Lord. 

Cer. How dofc cis oaulfctand bottomd.did the fea call it vp? 
Ser. Ineuerfaw fohuge s billow fir, as toft itvponfhore. 
Cer. Wrench it open ; it fmcls moft fweetely in my fence* 

2 . Gent, h delicate Odour. 

Cer. As eucr hit nay noftrill: fie, vp with it. 

O h you moft potent Gods ! whats hecre, a Coarfc ? 
a. Gew.Moft ftrange. 

Cer. Shrowded in cloth of ftate,baltnd and ewreafured 
With full bags Gffpices,aPafportco A folio, 

Perfietft me in the Ctaara&erj. 

Htere Igtuo to vnderfiand, 

I fere this Coffin dritte a lend, 

/ King Pericles hath left 

This Queine, worth aH cur mnndaitt cofii 

Who findes her,giue her burying. 

She wm the daughter of 4 King, 

Be fide s this treajurefor 4 fee. 

The Gods requite his charity. 

«. v '• \ 1 - 1 ' : ‘ ‘ • 

If thou liaeft Pericles, thou haft a heart 
That eucn crackes for w° e this chanc d to night. 

Cer. Nay cwtainelyt :o night, for looke bowftefofo* lookes, 
They were too rough,that, threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within,fctch hether all my boxes m my U*l«, 
Death may vfarpe on nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft fpints, 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine bout« bene dead, 

Who was by good appliance recovered , 

Enter one with Hopkins and fire* 

Well faidjwell faid,the fire and cloathe*, ^ 


*r < per it It's Prime of Tire. 

The rough and wofull muficke that wehauc, 

yjfySaionTmore'how thou ftirreft thou block f 
The muficke there .• I pray you giue her ayre ; 

Gentlemen, .this Quccne will hue, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bene entranc’d aboue fiuc homes. 

See how foe gins to blow into life s flower againe. 

1. (Jew. The heauens through you, encrcfeour wonder. 

And fees vp your feme foreuer. 

O.She is aliue, behold her eye lid*. 

Cafes to thoie heauenly iewels w hich Pericles bath loft, 

Begin to parcthcir fringes of brightgold, 

the Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To makethe world twice rich, liue,and make vs weepe. 

To hcarcyour fate,faite creatHre, rare as you feemetobe . 

She meues. 

Thai.O dear# Diana, where am I ? where’s my Lord? 

What world is this? 

2. Sent. Is not tla.s Grange? 

, i.£?e*r.Moft rare. .... , , 

Cer.Hufofmy gentle nfcighbour)le»d me your hands. 

To the next chaenaer beare her, get linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the relaple 
Is mortall : come, come, and Efeulapius guide vs. 

They Carrie her away Exeunt omnts. 

Inter Pericles at Tharfns ,with Cleon Diontx,i a. 
?er.Mofthonoud Cleon, I muft needs be gone. 

My twelue months are expirde, and Tyre frauds 
In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
Allthankfulneffe,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
Cleon . Your foakes of fortune,thougli they haunt you. 

Moitaliy, yet glance full wondringly on ys. 4 ..uLfiJ* 

Dm.O your fweeteQueene 1 that the ftnftfatcs had pleafed 
You bad brought her hither to hauebleft mineeies with her. 

Ptr. We cannot but obey the powers aboue vs? _ , 



